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BBETHKBN EVANGELIBT. 


Children's Department. 


ÏOE THE UTTLE POLKS. 

BY THE EDITOR. 

l,K. A RBovsANnG.Ki.s,-Wewomkrif 
y«u really enjoy reading the eh, d ren 8 
,age in thc Evancsust. Last wcek there 
were but fcw letters from the chddren. 
Thta week there are morè, and wc gladly 
publish the.»- Some of you remember the 
letter from Myrtle lTindsey, Sullivan O. 
Herc is another one fro.n her, in which 
she guesses correctly about the two bttle 
giris : — 

Sui.MVAN, O., July 9, 1895- 
Deak Editor :-Thank you foi ihat 
cony of the BvaNGRLIST, Yüü ask .ne lo 
make another guess at the picture. i he 
little giris live in the house you can see in 
the picture. They have been down to the 
Uke to play with the dolls. It seems as 
though the Uttle giri wants the doll thc 
«Mer one is holdiüg behind her but the 
ol.lcr one wants lo give her the other. If 
t had a doll and my sisler had none, we 
wonhl bolh claim and play with mine. 
Myrtle Lihdsrv. 

Thai is correct. What do you think of 
a giri thai wouldn'tgivc her Httle sisler the 
pretliest doll ? Bttt *«« ■** of us are 
Uke this giri- We Uke to keep the best 
things, and give away what we do not 
want. We should give the Lord, the best 
we have. 


question you did not answer, It was 
this : Are you a builder ? Are you build- 
ing on a rock or on the sand ? How do 
you know? 


lïelow are three short letters by three 
little giris. Who will answer the qües- 
tions they ask ? 

LaPAZ, InD.,JULY 8. 

Dear EtHtor:- -TMt is my first letter to 
the Evangeust. I am twelve years old. 
I united with the Hrethren church last 
winter and was baptized Junc 23. I go 
to Sunday-school, and my teacher's naine 
is Mrs. Bums. Brother I. N. Miller will 
preach at ihc briek school-house to-night. 
1 wish all my little friends would write fur 
the Evanuei.ist. I will close by asking 
a question. Who made iron lo swim ? 
Your sister in Christ. 

FloRENCE 1 ESTER. 

Lapaz, In d., July 8. 
Dcar Editor .—I ara going to write an- 
other letter for the Evangeust. I go to 
Sunday school, and like my teacher very 
well. The school teacher's brolher I had 
last year died May the 9. I like to read 
the children's letters. I got my Bible and 
like it real well. There was baptizing 
May 23. There were seven baptized. I 
see my question is not answered. Hop- 
ing tu see this in print. 

L•lZZIE LoNGAKEK. 


llcre is a leller from one who write* 
about the two b ui Mers mentioned in the 
Evangeust some li me ago : — 

Ashland, O., July 14. "895. 
This is my second attempt to write for 
thc Evangeust. I am fourteen years 
ul,l We Uke the Evasüeust and like it 
very much. I Uke to read ihe letters from 
the children. As I saw the children's 
column was not filled up very well, 1 
thought Iwou-ld try lo write again. I 
read 3 in the last Evangeust ihat the 
Editor wanted us to write about the wise 
and foolish buitders. The first builder 
built his house un a rock and the wimls 
blew and the Boods came and it felí not. 
The second built his house on thc sand 
and the winds blew and the floods came 
and it felí. The first fared the bsst be- 
cause he built upon a rock. Those who 
hear the c o in inand menis of Christ and do 
ihcm are likened unto the first. Those 
who hear and do them not are likened un- 
to the second. I will close by asking a 
question. When was Simón "èter con-' 
verled? Orviue K. U*»V. 

This is a good lelter and your story of 
the two builders is correct. But one 


Jüt.Y IÓ, 1895. 

Jhar Editor :— This is my first attempt 

to write for the children's column. As I 

was reading the children's letters in the 

Evangeust I thought I would write a few 

lines too. I am ten years okl, and am 

staying now with my g rand ma Heeter. 

My home is at Leiter's Ford, lnd., twenty 

milcs from Akron. My papa and my 

niamma belong lo the Hrethren church. 

I have fi ve sisters. lf I see ihis in print 

I may write again. 

Macgie M. Ralston. 

Why is it that so many morè giris than 
boys, write letters for the Evangeust ? 
We would like to hear from the boys as 
well as from ihe giris. 


Here is a very beautiful story about 
ílowers in the church, copied from the 
Little Pilgrim. Read it, nerhaps you can 
profit by it. 

Little Belle loved the church so much 
that she was always asking what she could 
do for it. The first reason that she loved 
it was Uecause papa and mamma did. She 
saw how they phmned everything with a 
thought of it. There were a great many 
things to think of, but the church always 


came first. When any money came into 
the house, the "church money" was put 
away in a little red vel vet box before any 
body touched a cent of it. When the 
week seemed to have less minutes than 
usual in it, so that Saturday mornïng 
found mamma with a lot of piled-up du- 
ties, Belle used to hear her say, "Well, 
now, is everything ready for Sunday? 
We will see to that the first thing." 

So it is no wonder that the little giri 
grew up with the feeling that whatever clse 
had to go without, the church must not, 
and whatevsr else wasleftundone, Sunday 
and everything that belonged to it raust 
be looked after. Such notions grow up 
with one. They are hardly ever learned 
by telling. You get them without know- 
íng it if you stay long with people who 
live that way. 

But little Belle used to like to know the 
reasons of things, and she asked her mam- 
ma one day to teli her why money ami 
time and everything else were God's first, 
and only theirs afterwards. 

"Because we are Jesús' disciples," 
mamma said, "and he left word for us to 
keep busy doing one thing in the world as 
long as we stay in it, and that is to preach 

thegospel." 

"Why, mamma!" said Belle. "You 
don't preach any ,! You are just only a 
commou lady !" 

"Ihelp/'faid mamma smiling. I al- 
ways save a little money out of all I have 
to help send missionaries to preach in 
other counlries, 'to all nations,' as Jesús 
said. And I give a little time to teach- 
ing in the Sunday-school. And I'm try- 
ing to have you and Harry love God's work 
everywhere sq that one of these days I 
shall have two little missionaries going 
wtiere l couldn't." 

"Then every single .thing you do for 
the church is one way of mintlïng Jesús!" 
said Belle in a glad voice. 

"Every single thing !" said mamma. 
"Sometimes people don't think of that, 
and they grudge the time they are asked 
to give to helping along in thc little home 
churches, and they don't think it is of 
much account to teach boys and giris in 
the Sunday-school, and they -wísh they 
could go to China or Japan or somewhere 
ami have their names in the Missionary 
Herald. Sometimes that seems to me the 
best thing ! But then I comfort myself 
with thinking that if God wanted me to 
do that work, he would say so. And 
somebody wants to stay at home and see 
to things. When the country wants sol- 
diers, it is the men who go out to fight, 
but, after all, the women and giris who 
let them go do their part to save the 

country." , 

"l've thought up something I can do 


